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THE WEEKLY

GEORGIES WOOER.
A STORY IN THIRTEEN CHAPTERS!

CHAPTER IX.
“ Mr. Faatherdoo !” announced the 

Fern Leigh footman late one afternoon, a 
day or two after Mrs. Ainaleigh’s visit to 
Beach House, and that reverend gentleman 
made his way through the long drawing­
room, and piloted himself among the otto­
mans and statuettes and furniture of all 
kinds that appeared, to his disturbed ima­
gination, especially designed to catch 
people as they passed, and to cause the un­
wary to stumble over unexpected claws and 
projections.

The mistress of the house sat at her table 
at the upper end of the room, and was 
writing a letter of so absorbing a nature 
that she heard neither name announced nor 
visitor'approach. ..rZN ZiZ.

If Mr. Featherdew^neededl anything to 
add to his already overwhelming bashful- 
ness, here it was.

After a few moments’ hesitation he made 
a sound that he intended for a gentle cough, 
but which was, owing to his extreme ner- 
vonanets, more like an infant 
from aggravated croup. Mrs. 
started, looked up, andsfacovered the 
nocent and blushing came of this extra­
ordinary noise. She laid down herpen, and 
welcomed him with that sweet cordial grace 

• which so many women had attempted to 
imitate, and failed.

Unfortunately, embarrassment is infec­
tious ; and inasmuch as Mr. Featherdew 
refused, not exactly to be “ comforted,’’ 
but at all events to be put at his ease, Mrs. 
Ainsleigh lost as much of her habitual 
serenity as was possible to such a thorough 
woman of the world ; and her state of 
mind was still further disturbed by the 
fact that, in his nervousness and agitation, 
Mr. Featherdew kept tilting himself back­
ward on the hind legs of his chair, and 
rearing up against a long table upon which 
were priceless specimens of old china.

The dew stood out upon the little man’s 
forehead, necessitating the use of his pocket- 
handkerchief, in accomplishing which 
operation he dropped his hat, and had to 
recover it with many muttered apologies 
and much increased distress of mind.

The fact was, that in the present in­
stance, his errand was of a nature to con­
centrate to its fullest intensity the nervous 
agitation which was habitual to him, save 
and except where the duties of his calling 
completely obliterated, as it were, his own 
identity from view ; for I have sketched 
Mr. Featherdew very feebly if my readers 
do not understand that, in spite of his 
bashfulness and peculiarities, no better 
parish priest ever undertook the cure of 
souls.

" I know, Mrs. Femleigh—I beg pardon, 
Mrs. Ainaleigh,” he began at last, “ your 
goodness to everyone—that is to say, to 
everyone who needs your kind offices— 
and I feel that the subject upon which I 
have called to see -you to-day, and which 
is my—my—in fact—attachment—my de­
voted and sincere attachment to Miss 
Hammond, will excite your sympathy, and 
that you will see it in the light I do my- self.” 1

Mrs. Ainaleigh looked like some one 
who had been asked to unravel a tangled 
skein, andfannot find the end of the thread.

Perhaps it struck Mr. Featherdew that 
there was a slight sketchiness in his 
explanation of the motives that had prompt­
ed this, for he hastened to put the case 
more clearly.

“ It is just in this way, dear lady. I am 
sensible of nr ------

lieve—that I might have a better chance, 
if your influence and your approbation 
were accorded to me. It would have 
weight with Miss Hammond ; I am sure it 
would have !”

Here the poor man’s countenance became 
suffused, and he continued yet 
earnestly :

“ Indeed, I love her most sincerely ; and 
would devote myself, as far as might be 
consistent with my work, to make her and 
the dear little ones who are dependent upon 
her, happy. I am sure you have heard, 
dear Mrs. Ainaleigh, of the sad poverty in 
which they are all left ! I really do not 
think I should have found courage to speak 
of my—my attachment, but for this.”

Mrs. Ainaleigh was strangely silent, and 
a little nervous contraction of the brow 
told that her feelings were more deeply in­
terested in the tale she was listening to, 
than might have been expected.

“ I think perhaps I could write better 
than I could speak ; and may I say, dear 
lady, that I have spoken to you, and that 
you wish me God-speed in my wooing !”

Mrs. Ainaleigh toyed with a paper-knife, 
and examined, with fictitious interest, the 
delicate carving on the haft ; “ Dear me !" 
she thought to herself, “ what unpleasant 
entanglements a too sympathetic manner 
gets one into ! And yet how earnest the 
tittle man is ! and what an admirable 
tiling for that poor girl, fighting the battle 
of life alone, and burdened with those two 
children, to have a home of her own, and 
be happily settled in that comfortable par­
sonage of Sheeting Church !”

Mrs. Ainaleigh knew Géorgie well 
enough to be quite aware that you might 
about as well suggest to a tigress to pre­
sent you with her soft, young, furry, pur- 
mg cubs, as strive to separate Georgie 
from the fair-haired twins. She knew 
that whoever marries Georgie must take 
-Jack and Tricksy and the liabilities too.

This was the hour of Mrs. Ainaleigh’s 
temptation ; the hour in which the train­
ing of her fashionable London life told, 
and she weighed this thing in the balance 
of expediency.

She had always hoped and prayed that 
Douglas might marry a good woman—a 
woman worthy of his love, of hie mother’s 
too. But, then, there were good women 
in the world who might be quite as suitable 
as Georgie Hammond. S-—

There it was, you see.
For Douglas Ainaleigh, of Fern Leigh 

Manor, this match would not be suitable. 
How keenly she had felt this, and what 
psin it had been to her to feel it, as she* 
and Georgie eat by the firelight, and the 
girl told her of the heavy troubles and 
responsibilities that had come into her 
young life, no one but Mrs- Ainaleigh her- 
self knew. She had tried to put this feel- 
ing from her, and tried in vain ; from very 
cowardice she h*d from day to day delayed 
•writing to her son ; and was still almost at 
a loss howto tel! him “the truth, the 
whole truth, and nothing but the truth • " 
namely, that she thought Georgie brave 
and fair, and sweet and good, but she did 
not want the heir of Fern Leigh to make 
her his wife, and to take to himself the 
liabilities and the two tittle ones, and give 
the world—her world—a nine days’ wonder 
to talk about, a kind of thing of which her 
long life, lived in the balmy atmosphere of 
wealth and high repute, rendered her pe­
culiarly intolerant.

Yet there was no generous kindness 
Mrs. Ainaleigh would not have done for 
Georgie Hammond—her heart yearned to 
comfort and aid the girl ; only------

Yes, that was just it—only, the “what 
wiU people sagT—a bugbear that had never
as yet eve l so much as to show its

Ainaleigh would be glad to find that her 
son’s love for the girl was but a ripple on 
the surface, not a current deep and strong, 
that would drive all before it.

Then, what eould be a more suitable 
match for the incumbent of Sheeting than 
this very bond that for the heir of Fern 
Leigh would be prejudicial ?

•* You know, I thought,” said Georgia's 
would-be-wooer, troubled at the silence and 
indecision of his listener, “ that as Miss 
Hammond seemed to be so lonely in the 
world, and to have no friend at hand to
turn to, and knowing—as who does not!_
your kindness------

he
the least

-------------------------ina mon
■ter, worth three years’ income of the 
Sheeting living, tottered on its pedestil, 
while Mrs. Ainaleigh could not repress a 
tittle gasp of alarm.

As a snail tiiat has protruded it* horns, 
and, suddenly encountering an obstacle, 
retreats precipitately into its shell, Mr. 
Featherdew shrunk within himself to such 
an extent that his long coat appeared all at 
onoe to become several sizes too large for 
him—lost the thread of his discourse, and 
looked feebly and reproachfully at the dis­
tended mouth of the monster, who seemed 
to be grinning at the discomfiture it had 
caused. chahoif. -— kichvbo.

“ You were saying, I think, that you 
fancied Miss Hammond might probably 
turn to me for advice in this matter—did I 
understand you rightly !”

“ Oh yes," cried Mr. Featherdew, getting 
pink and warm again. “ At first I thought, 
you know, to have asked you to write it 
down for me—not what I was to say—oh 
no, nothing of that kind, but just a few 
lines to assure Miss Hammond that you
knew—that is, that you approved------”

“ That would be quite out of the 
question, ” Mrs. Ainaleigh interrupted with 
decision.

“ Yes, yes, I felt it would be. It was 
only a thought, you know—a passing 
thought, I do assure you ! I said, so didn’t 
I !” urged poor Mr. Featherdew, tearing 
the finger clean off one of his gloves in a 
paroxysm of nervousness. •' I’m sure, Mrs. 
Ainaleigh, if you had seen Miss Hammond, 
as I did, when her father died—if you had 
seen the devotion, the unselfishness, the 
courage with which she went through it all 
—you would love her—as I do !"

At this climax his hearer had much ado 
to prevent smiling ; yet she felt the pathos 
of nia earnestness.

“ I sincerly respect your devotion and 
attention to Miss Hammond, Mr. Feather­
dew, and 1 am sure, very sure indeed, that 
she well deserves it,"

To such an extent did the ardent lover 
appreciate these words of encouragement 
that he perched himself on the extremest 
edge of his chair, in order to get as near to 
his hostess as possible, and looked at her 
with an expression of enthusiastic grati­
tude.

“ Then if Miss Hammond should___ ”
began Mr. Featherdew again.

Dear, dear ! how strange it was that she 
could not keep her eyes off the photograph
on the writing-table ! And was it fancy_
or had the eyes of her son really a reproach - 
fnl look in them ! What will Douglas say 
when she tells him that Georgie is to màrry 
Mr. Featherdew, and that she, his mother, 
has helped on the marriage ! Having 
quieted a little tiresome cough that had in­
terrupted Mr. Featherdew’s remarks, and 
caused him to mutter a polite hope that she 
was not suffering from cold, Mrs. Ainaleigh 
spoke :

“If, as you suggest, from having no 
other friend at hand, Mias Hammond 
should------”

So engrossed had these two been in their 
own conversation—the one hungering and 

for words of hope and eacourage- 
inent, the other trying, for the first time in 
her life, to persuade herself that unfaith­
fulness, if it be wise, is truth—that neither 
had heard the sound of wheels in the 
avenue, and both were startled by the sud­
den appearance of the upper housemaid— 
who had no business there at all, sod whose 
conduct in usurping the footman’s place 
nothing but the exceptional nature of the 
occasion could justify—with the unlooked- 
for announcement :

“ Please, ma’am, the captain’s come I 
and his room’s all upside down w 
winters ; and will the housekeeper get the 
ilue room ready !”

chapter X.
What can be pleasanter things in winter 

time than a cheery fire ; crimson curtains 
snugly drawn over the window ; a shaded 
lamp filling the room with a soft yet clear 
light ; and a well-ordered dinner-table 
sparkling with glass, and perfumed with 
flowers, where all things appetising have 
been tastefully served up ; and then .

Across the walnuts and the wine,
two people left to enjoy a quiet, cosy chat !

One of these was Mrs. Ainaleigh, and 
opposite to her sat Douglas, her son, a'fine, 
manly, soldierly fellow, whom any mother 
might well be proud of. And yet I hardly 
think Mrs. Ainsleigh enjoyed her son’s 
society on this occasion as much as she was 
wont to do.

“ Well, mother, have you got over my 
sudden descent upon you yet !” said 
Douglas, his keen grey eyes—that for the 
first time in her life and his, his mother did 
not seem to care to meet—full of quiet 
merriment and enjoyment of the situation.

“ Your coming home can never be an> 
thing but a joyful surprise to me, Douglas, ” 
she answered, carefully peeling the brown 
husk from a walnut as she spoke.

“ I know that, and home's always home 
to me, you know," said her son, upon 
whom the very fact of find ing himself with­
in easy distance of Sheeting had had such 
an invigorating effect, that not a trace of 
the languor that had troubled Cedi Gra­
ham remained. “And now,” said Douglas, 
“ that we are left alone together, tell me 
what you know I am longing to hear—til 
about Miss Hammond—and what has hap­
pened since I left.”

And, looking in her son’s face, Mrs. 
Ainsleigh knew that his love for Georgie 
Hammond was not a ripple on the surface, 
but a current deep and strong. She told 
the story of the past weeks, and he listened 
—listened with his hand «h«Aing his eyes, 
a quickly-drawn breath telling, now and 
again, of the pain it cost him to hear of his 
darling's sorrow.

“I wonder what a man would do wlio 
loved a woman as I love Georgie how
tenderly his voice lingered on her name_
“ and saw her in sorrow and suffering, and 
could do nothing to help her ! By Jove ! it 
would be enough to drive a fellow mad !” 
he said, revelling in the glory of being able 
to charm all sorrow and uncertainty and 
trouble from his love’s life.

“ It’s no news to you, mother, to learn 
how dear she is to me ; though I hardly 
knew it myself until I had to leave her, 
A music-mistress, indeed ! You should 
have told her—no. you couldn’t, though. 
I’m sure you did all you could to comfort 
her, for my sake as well as her own. 
Things will all come right now I’m here, if 
shellgive me the right to help her, and I 
think she will—tittle darting ! Those lovely 
eyes are sad tell-tales,” and he looked as if 
he saw some picture in his fancy's eye that 
was fair to look upon. “ I'm certain that 

s a scoundrel, with his liabilities 
and "his shares. We'll soon let the day­
light into him. Yet I suppose you’ll pity 
the rascal if we bring him to gnef ! I be­
lieve you'd pity your own murderer ; never 
was a woman with so large a heart as you. 
mother !"

Thus, in the plenitude of his content, 
Douglas AinAeigh kept up the conversa­
tion very much by himself, and never 

iow strangely silent his companion
was.

Not content with making Cecil Graham 
fall in love with you to such an extent 
when I brought him down here for the 
shooting that I’ve never been able te get 
him to look at a woman under sixty since, 

to petting and making much of 
that little forlorn creature, Featherdew ! I 
wonder the banker’iwife hasn’t done for 
him long tinoe. By-the-way, I couldn’t 
imagine, when I first came in to-day, who 
onearth waasitting there in the dusk, 
and I'm afraid I was rather crusty to him, 
he fled so precipitately. Travelling makee 
me all pine and needles, and ss cross as 
possible, even to you, mother,” he added, 
laughingly.

“ You are never cross tome, Douglas, 
never," she said, earnestly, and, to his 
great surprise, he saw tears shining in her 
eyes.

“ A nice brute I should be if I were 
cross to you, mother !” he said. “ Why,

thing you

left her place opposite, 
of an empty chair, d 
him, and slipping h

and took pos- 
drawing dose 
her soft hand

I can’t remember a single 
did----- ”

She left her 
session 
beside
through hie arm.

“ Well, well,” he said, laughing, “ if 
you don’t like to hear your good qualities 
enumerated, I’ll forbear ; but please satisfy 
my curiosity about little Featherdew, and 
why he he is allowed to s^t beside you in 
the dusk and confide his sorrows to your 
sympathising breast ; I’m sure he was con­
fiding sometning, he looked so deucedly 
imbecile. ”

“ I think he is nsturallv rather senti- 
mental,” said Mrs. Ainsleigh, trying to 
speak indifferently, “ but he is a kind- 
hearted sort of creature, and------’’

“ Eureka 1“ cried her son, “ I have it. 
You told me he was with poor Hammond 
when he died, and had been kind to them 
til through their troubles ; and so my 
mother has taken the little man into her 
affections because he was good to the 
girl her son loves—it’s just like you, madre 
carissima !”

But she held back from the hand that 
would have clasped hers. She had wavered 
in her faithfulness to the trust reposed in 
her ; but she was already bitterly repent­
ant, and for every ungenerous thought ever 
harboured in her heart there was a sharp 
pang now.

“ Douglas,” she said ; “ my son, forgive 
me ! I have not been faithful to you in 
this matter. I was shocked and troubled 
at the state of things. It was all so dif­
ferent from what I had expected for you, 
dear. It all seemed so unsuitable to you, 
the heir of Fern Leigh ; and when Mr. 
Featherdew came to me yesterday, and 
told me that he loved this girl, Georgie 
Hammond, and would make her his wife, 
and give a home to these two tittle one, it 
seemed as if it would be better so, and I 
was ready to promise to use my influence 
on his behalf ; hut, indeed, indeed, Douglas, 
I did not know you loved the girl so much!”

If Douglas would only have spoken ! If 
he would only have reproached her, or even 
looked at her !

“ Mr. Featherdew thought she might 
come to me for advice, bring so much alone 
in the world, ae it seemed she is—end he 
wanted me to promise bin»___ "

“ And did you promise him what he 
wanted !" said Douglass, at last.

But was that her son—her tender, loving 
son, speaking in the hard, cold voice !

She dung to his arm again, and he felt 
her tremble.

“ No, no," she said in great distress, •• I 
did not promise him ; but—oh, Douglas, 
forgive me, my dear ! I might have done 
if you had not come in. It seemed a way 
out of my doubts and difficulties. You are 
not going to leave me like this !" she cried,

And I think 
right. It is only the idle and the rich who 
can weep incessant tears over their deed, 
and sit down to mourn by the way, instead 
of dashing the hot tears from their eyes, so 
that they may see dearly to toil, and plan, 
and work, ss the poor and struggling must 
do. And so it was til very welHor Georgie 
during the day, when there was much to 
think of, and so much to do, that the hours 
flew by quickly enough ; but in that quiet 
hour, “ when the children are asleep,’’the 
sun gone down, and the world is hushed 
and still, then the bitterness of her loss 
came upon her.

There stood the reading-lamp on the 
table, and the easy-chair beside it where 
he used to sit with the light falling on his 
pale, thoughtful face ; there, on the stool, 
Georgie used to sit, busy with her work 
or her book, and now and again she would 
feel a caressing hand upon ner.hair, and 
look up to seenim smiling down upon her !

Ana now he was gone !
Oh, surely the silence of death is one of 

our bitterest trials when God stretches 
forth his hand, and takes from us the 
“ desire of our eyes.”

How the feeling grows, and grows upon 
us : “ It is such a long time since I have
spoken to him ! such a long tfme since I 
have heard him speak to me ! There is so 
much to tell him—so much that he would 
like to know !"’ and then our hearts yearn 
for “ the sound of the voice that is still,’’ 
and only silence, silence utter and complete, 
answers all our longings.

That long, low room at Beach House, 
where, on windy nights, the ivy branches 
tapped at the windows, and the low 
“ sough” of the sea could be heard like a 
distant dirge, might have told some sad 
tales of lonely evening hours, when Georgie 
wrestled with her grief—when she took 
her old place on the stool by the vacant 
chair, and laying her head on the broad 
arm where his hand had been wont to rest, 
shed such bitter tears as those who leved 
her could ill brook to have seen shed.

She had a quaint, loving fashion of pay­
ing a nightly vieit to the room where her 
“ deer” had died, and, kneeling by the 
pillow where his head had lain, offering up 
her evening prayer. She felt nearer to him 
thus, and as if he knew, and liked to know, 
that his darling thought of him, and loved 
his memory, and dwelt with fond remem­
brance on the old happy times they used to 
have together.

One night as she rose from her knees, 
and wiped away the tears that blinded her 
sad eyes, the shimmer of moonlight on the 
water drew her to the window.

Ae she stood and watched from the 
dusky room, she could see clearly down 
the road, and noticed there a tall figure 
pacing slowly along, with that peculiar 
swinging gait that we all associate with a

=
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my bank’s not broke yet, and if I
can be of any help------God biros my soul !
don’t do that, my dear girl, whatever you 
do !"

“ That" was first raising hie honest 
hand to her lips, and then sitting down 
and breaking out into bitter weeping. I 
fear Georgies nerves had been unstrung by 
her sad morning’s work : anyway, the 
flood-gates of sorrow were opened by the 
sound of kindly words.

Here was a situation for the Sheeting 
banker ! And Mrs. Robinson might appear 
at any moment !

If the generality of men naturally hate 
the sight of a woman’s tears, what was 
such a spectacle likely to be to the tender­
hearted Mr. Robinson, whose feelings were 
kept in a state of perpetual repression by 
his spouse, and therefore the more ready to 
burst forth when a safety-valve offered it­
self !

He walked to the glass door, and looked 
with apparently critical interest at the 
various shrubs and trees therein contained, 
all looking their very worst in consequence 
of a thaw that had set in that morning. 
Here he stood whistling softly to himself, 
and blinking his eyes behind lus spectacles.

In leaving the girl alone, he did the 
wisest thing possible, for she soon re­
covered herself, and, meaning to try and 
put into words the gratitude she felt for 
ids delicate thoughtfulness, got up and 
came beside him.

But Georgie suddenly stopped in a half- 
uttered word of thanks, while every trace 
of colour forsook her cheek. There was no 
mistake about it now—no thinking it might, 
or it might not be. There, at the gate 
leading from the shore—the gate at which 
he had once met her with such evil tidings, 
stood Douglas Ainsleigh !

As he caught sight of her, he flung his 
cigar into the dripping laurel bushes, doffed 
his hat, like one in the presence of a queen, 
and then, still bareheaded, made his way 
to the house.

In this critical condition of affairs, the 
banker developed an amount of presence of 
mind for which afterwards he gave him­
self great credit. He stepped forward, 
opened the glass doors, admitted the 
“ coming guest,” forbore to make any re­
mark on his sudden appearance in that part 
of the world, and without more ado took 
his leave of Georgie and her visitor.

As he walked across to the bank, Mr. 
Robinson hummed—not whistled—softly 
to himself. Now with him, this was a 
sign of great inward satisfaction, just as 
purring is a sign of Pussy’s content ; yet 
never a word did he say to the wife of his 
bosom, or even to Nettie herself, of Douglas 
Ainaleigh’s advent, when those ladies re­
turned from their drive in the “ Vehicle.”

Thus once more, Douglas Ainaleigh 
stood face to face with the one woman

as he rose without a word, and went to­
wards the door.

“ Douglas I" But he never turned or 
spoke. “ Douglas !” The door had opened 
and closed, and he had left her—left her, 
for the first time in his life, in anger ! 
Never had she shed such bitter tears as 
when she heard the sound of the hall-door 
below, and knew that Douglas had gone 
from her with anger in his heart.

And what was Georgie doing til this 
tirnd! Days have passed since we saw her 
last, talking by the fire-light to Mrs. 
Ainsleigh, and telling of all the responsi­
bilities that had come upon her and the 
sore troubles that no* beset her way.

No letter had come from Bedlngfield 
Haiper, but she looked for it daily ; looked 
for it with that sickening longing we all 
feel for something that we Enow must 
come, and that will hurt us horribly when 
it does, but that will be more bearable 
than the suspense of waiting. He had 
promised to send this letter, and that it 
should contain a plain statement of how 
matters stood, ana of those •“ liabilities” of 
which he had spoken, and of which the girl 
thought with an unspeakable dread, ae of 
a claim, which, if not liquidated, would in 
some way stain the honour of her dead 
father's name, that name which she held so 
sacred and so dear !

Meanwhile, Georgie was not one to sit 
down with folded hands, and make her 
paseivS moan over the hardness of her fate. 
To look thinks quietly in the face, to make 
up her mind what was right and best to do, 
and to do it, was a part of her character, 
no doubt resulting from the training re­
ceived from the straightforward sailor, who 
had been, from force of circumstances, her 
only guide and mentor.

held long consultations with Nurse 
Hughes, who treated with withering scorn 
the idea of leaving “ Miss Georgie and the. 
children ” because wages might possibly 
be of very uncertain nature. Indeed, that 
faithful retainer seemed to revel in the 
notion of forthwith practising the most 
rigid economy, and was for trying to 
maintain her own existence on the smallest 
amount of food calculated to keep body 
and soul together. The doctor and his 
wife gave Georgie all the advice and assis­
tance in their power, and the former set I 
about advertising and enquiring for a tenant I 
to take Beach House, furniture and all, off 
her hands, and firmly and decidedly told 
her, that anything like a fee could not be 
taken by him for whatever service he had 
rendered to Captain Hammond in his ill-

as.
The sad state in which Captain Ham­

mond had left his affaire naturally soon be­
came the town’s talk of Sheelin. After 
the day’s work was done, people gathered 
in groups at the corners of the market- 
ilace and under the fishing-huts by the 
■each, and all the talk was of the poor 

gentleman who had died, and left his 
children so “ ill off and how he had been 
“ taken orfnl bad” out on tne shore, walk­
ing with the young squire of Fern Leigh ; 
and how “Jim Benson’s Tummas" had 
gone for a flv to the Salmontree Arms, and 
helped to lift the poor creature in and take 
him home.

One of the first-fruits of this talk of the 
town was that Georgie received the follow­
ing curious epistle :

Back House, Wednesday morning.

lessons in musio, as I hear you are going to 
do so

* Mrs. W. B. will her very happy if you 
will call and see me at any time of a morn­
ing that may be convenient, and settle as 
to terms.”

It takes a very heavy load of sorrow to 
crush all the life and spirit out of a young 
heart, and when Georgie read this wonder­
ful letter, she broke into a peal of laughter 
that Nurse Hughes heard in her nursery.

MBKALTAt.
soldier. The glowing end of a cigar look­
ed like a big glowworm in the gloom of the 
night, as this figure passed by the house, 
and so down the winding readout of sight.

“ If I did not know, said Georgie to 
herself, “ that Captain Ainsleigh was far
away from Sheeling, I should think _I
should fancy------”

Here her thoughts stopped short ; but 
whatever the possible fancy was, it made 
her sigh, and set her heart throbbing like 
a bird’s in the hand of its captor.

CHAFETER XI.
It was weary work for Georgie Ham­

mond answering letters about the house 
and the terms of taking it ; planning this 
household matter and that ; setting aside 
the things that could not be done without 
in the projected life in lodgings at Colling- 
ford, and making lists and inventories of 
those that must be given up.

Worst of all trials were the innocent 
questions of the little ones, who had at last 
begun to understand that papa wae gone 
away, “ never to come back any more," 
but who were now sorely troubled to find 
that all the household goods seemed likely 
to go too. Even Shag, that patient, 
steady little beast, with a back so broad 
that he hardly needed a saddle at all, even 
he must go, and they would have no More 
pleasant outings, “ nde and tie,” turn and 
turn about, with Dandy barking like mad 
whenever Shag broke into a canter, and 
Nurse Hughes getting sadly out of breath 
in trying to overtake the little steed and 
his rider.

One whole morning Georgie determined 
to devote to putting away her fathers 
botanical specimens and library ; things 
that, no matter what their marketable 
value might be, she determined never, 
never to part with.

Ah me ! the bitter pain of turning over 
the records of the active mind of one 
whom we have “ loved, and lost awhile !”

The notes made by the dear hand that 
now lies cold and still ; the half-finished 
essay that will now never be completed : 
the book-mark that tells us where he last 
left off reading ; the pencil-marks here and 
there that show us what particular passage 
caught his fancy or aroused his sympathies ! 
These things, like sweet, sad echoes from a 
dead past, seem to speak to us in the well 
remembered voice that we shall hear no 
more on earth.

In the midst of Georgia's trying task, a 
task during which the hot tears often 
blinded her, and had to be dashed aside 
that she might presevere in hef work, they 
came to say that some one had called to see 
her.

“ It’s the gentleman as keeps the beflk,” 
said Nurse Hughes. “ and he’s in the 
drawing-room."

“ Something about the house, no doubt," 
said the young mistress.

But it was not anything about the house 
that brought Willoughby Robinson to call 
upon Mies Hammond.

From the first moment Georgie entered 
the room, her visitor looked uncomfortable 
and ill at ease, more depressed and sub­
dued than even was his meek wont.

He had an air of restless expectancy, the 
fact being that he dreaded of all things to 
see his wife sail into the room, andhear 
her address him by that awful title 
“Robinson,” ae pronounced by her in 
moments of wrath ; indeed, he had about 
him such a general air of guilt that a spec­
tator height have been led to suppose he 
wae contemplating something criminal *"

“ My dear," he said, holding Georgia's 
hand in one of his, and patting it gently 
with the other, “ I’m very sorry to hear 
you’re in so much trouble. My girl was 
telling me all about it, and I’ve come to 
say that 111 take the little pony if you’ll 
let me. It will do first-rate for an open 
trap for Nettie, and I thought, ae the little 
beast had been a pet, you’d like to know 
it was where it will be well done by.

| that the world held for him. He clasped 
her little cold hand in his, and forgot to 
let it go, while his eager, loving eyes—how
could anyone call them hard and cold !_
noted every detail of the cruel work that 
•°rrow and suffering had wrought ; the 
pallid cheek, that had somewhat lost the 
fair, round outline of youth ; the sad, 
weary eyes telling of sleepless nights, and 
many tears.

Georgie * strove hard for calmness ; but 
the attempt was not altogether a success. 
She sat down by the window, and clasped 
her hands tightly in her lap, hoping by 
that means tonide how much they trembled. 
She quite forgot to express any surprise at 
seeing Captain Ainsleigh there, and he for- 
8°* to explain his own appearance on the 
scene. Both at first were prêter-naturally 
silent, particularly Georgie ; but in the 
clear dark mirrors of her eyes he read the 
same old word of four letters—“ Love,” 
and he had much ado to refrain from taking 
her in his arms then and there, and trying 
to kiss some colour back into the lipe that 
had grown like faded rose-leaves since he 
had seen them last ; for love that is pure, 
and true, and loyal is not at its fondest 
when a woman’s beauty is brightest, but in 
the day of her sorrow and her pain, when 
it longs with a passionate tenderness to com­
fort and sustain.

Captain Ainsleigh stood beside Georgie, 
with his arms folded, and with fond eyes 
looking down upon her—eyes whose gaze 
she felt as we feel the glow of sunshine. 
His voice held a thrill of passion which 
found an echo in the girl’s own heart, and 
yet to which she dared not or would not 
yield.

“I have felt for you so deeply, Miss 
Hammond ! Georgie, oh, my poor child, 
how you must have suffered! I have 
thought of you day and night since I left, 
but I could not get away before. Won’t 
you give me a word of welcome now !"

“ Yes,” she said, looking up, “ I am glad

F ou are come. He liked you so much that 
_ have often thought of you in this sad 
time—he spoke of you many times—since 

you went away. Oh, Captain Ainsleigh. 
semng you brings it til back to me !” she 
added, with a pitiful quiver round her 
mouth. '

“Of course it does—I thought of that 
before I came ; but yet I had hoped you 
would find some comfort in seeing me— 
because I hoped you knew how dear you 
were to me, Georgie ; and tiiat it was only 
because you were in such trouble that I 
did not tejl you so. Oh, my darling ! it 
was hard work going without a word.”

Camed away by the strength and might 
of his tenderness, he ventured to lay a soft, 
caressing touch on the bowed head with its 
crown of shining, rippled braids, as he 
said, very softly :

“ My wife that is to be—isn’t it so, 
Georgie!"

Then Georgie looked up at him, and the 
true eyes told the same old tale, but the 
mouth trembled like that of a troubled 
child. So Douglas knelt beside her, and 
put his arm about her, and would have 
kissed that sad little mouth, and perhaps 
—who knows !—brought a smile back to it 
•gain. But she put nun gently from her, 
and rose from her chair, so that perforce he 
had to rise too.

(To be Continued.)

The Brighton Ensign says that the sur- 
veyora ale at work finally laying out the 
line of the Prince Edward Railway, which 
Aid. Manning, of Toronto, seems bound to 
push to an early completion.

A Richibucto man named Gallant, while 
out shooting on the Cocagne river,attempted 

■nil his boat through the. hide in a fence,
i friaroflr nf hie rmn Ï._____ » I

to pull his boat through the hole in a fence, 
and the trigger of his gun becoming caught 
in someway, the charge exploded andtook 
effect on Gallant. It entered above the left 
hip and came out below the shoulder Made, 
inflicting a terrible and fatal wound.

STANLEY’S BIRTH 
HOOD.

AND BOY-

A Baltimore Literary Josrul't statement 
—A scene la Westminster Abbey.

The obscurity surrounding the birth and 
parentage of Henry M. Stanley is cleared 
away by a publication in Every Saturday, 
aliterary journal printed at Baltimore. 
The statement, it says, is on the very best 
evidence, that of his own mother The 
letter is dated High Farit street, Sefton 
Square, Liverpool, Aug. 13, and from it it 
is learned that the explorer, whose right 
name is Henry M. Easts way, was bom in 
New York on the 26th of October, 1843, 
and was christened by the Rev. Father 
Smith, at the James street Roman Catho­
lic church. His mother was bom in Ire­
land, but for some time resided in Balti­
more. His father wae a sea captain, and, 
when the child was still very young, the 
family went back to Europe. During a 
voyage in 1858 the father died, and the 
boy soon after, while sojourning at his aunt’s 
farm at Clay Castle, had some words with 
his mother, and, in a fit of anger, she 
said to him ; " Would to God you were 
somewhere from me,” to which he replied : 
“ Never mind, mother ; as soon as I can 
get a ship I will take care that I shall not 
come back. Should I get to America I can 
claim it as my birthplace.” The boy was 
ae good as his word, and in the same year 
(1858) he sailed from Queenstown in a bark 
called the Jacob Killerd, and a few lines 
for his mother from Lime Rock asking for 
her prayers and acknowledging the filial 
love he had for her were the last she has 
ever heard from him. Nor did she ever 
lay eyes on him again until the day of 
Livingstone’s funeral at Westminster Ab­
bey. In company with a friend, Captain 
Lament, she recognized him among the 
six pall-bearers, and the Captain, to 
satisfy her, asked some one standing 
by who the person was, and the 
reply came, “ Why, that is Henry M. Stan­
ley, the man who discovered Livingstone.” 
“ I see by what you say that the people 
in Liverpool will not allow Mr. Stanley to 
be your lost son, but I think if they were 
present at the interview we had with him 
at Mr. Livingstone’s funeral they would be 
of a different opinion.” The uoor woman 
sought her ungrateful eon at the Langham 
Hotel, in London, aad was shown into the 
parlour. Mia. Eastaway describes the 
scene in the following words :—“ He put 
out his hand to me and, said I, * Are you 
not a nice son ? • Well,’ he answered, T 
fancy there must be some mistake here.’ 
Then, said L ' You can rectify it.’ * Well,’ 
he answered, 4 any money you want you 
can have.’ ‘Why,’ said I, ‘do you offer 
me money if I am not your mother ! Did 
I not write to you and Mr. James Gordon 
Bennet, saying that I needed no aid, only 
to relieve my distracted mind !’ ” Mrs. 
Eastaway has a comfortable home and two 
sons to depend on. One of them is se­
cond officer of the steamship La Place, 
now bound from Rio de Janeiro to New 
York, and the other one is an explorer in 
Australia.

How Can the Spaniards Take 
Gibraltar?

There is only one hindrance to the Span­
iards re-taking Gibraltar, and that is, that 
it is impregnable. Three of its sides are 
so steep ana precipitous ss to be wholly 
inaccessible, and fourth side, sloping 
down to the water, protected by about 
1,000 pieces of artillery. The Moors were 
finally expelled from the fortress by the 
Spaniards 1462, and the latter then greatly 
strengthened it and supposed they had 
made it impregnable ; but it wpe cantured 
by a few British sailors under Sir George 
Rooke in 1704, and the most desperate and 
most persevering efforts have been unavail­
ing to retake it. In 1713 it was confirmed 
to Great Britain by the treaty of Utrecht. 
The Spaniards attacked it with a large 
force in 1727, and in 1779 the assault was 
renewed by a combined French and Span­
ish fleet. This latter siege lasted three 
years. By June all communications be­
tween the rock and mainland was cut off, 
and in the following month the fortress 
wy completely blockaded. The besiegers 
brought to bear all the resources of war, 
by land and sea, and their operations were 
directed by the ablest French and Spanish 
engineers ; a powerful fleet was anchored 
in the sea, and for three weeks an inces­
sant bombardment was kept up from eight 
mortars and 200 pieces of battering cannon. 
The garrison made a sortie on November 
27th, 1781, and destroyed the enemy’s 
works, but the allies soon reconstructed 
them rod brought 1,000 pieces of artillery 
to play against the fortress, an army of 
40,000 men the meanwhile beseiging it by 
land, while forty-seven ships of the line and 
a great number of smaller vessels menaced 
it by sea. Admiral Rodney having succeed­
ed in throwing relief into the fort by de­
feating the French fleet, the garrison was 
greatly encouraged, and by discharging 
red-hot shot, silenced the enemy’s 
enormous floating batteries and burned 
many of their ships. Nine of the batteries 
were set on fire. About 400 of the crews 
were saved by the British, but the rest all 
perished by either the flames, explosions or 
drowning. Soon afterward the besieged 
were reinforced, but they lost only sixteen 
men throughout the attack. These little 
attacks are not very encouraging to Spain 
in her aspirations for the recovery of 
Gibraltar.

)’ mm

Sprains.—Betweenthe bones of theacU 
and the wnst there are muscles. W},--i,e 
accident they are drawn out of their plac” 
what we call sprain is produced xvp 
one is aware that ' he has suffered 
species of derangement, the first thin;-1!! 
do is to keepthe part injured perfectly «till 
tod by no means to use it in the least

Lord and Lady Rosebery.
The Earl and Countess of Rosebery gave 

a dinner and ball to their neighbours and 
tenantry at Dalmeny Park on the recent 
occasion of their home-coming. A pavilion 
of wood, well lighted and with a tiled roof, 
was built at a cost of $7,500 for the fes­
tivities. There were 250 persons at dinnerI 
and 500 at the ball Among the decorations 
a prominent place was occupied by the cups 
and trophies won by Lord Rosebery’s 
horses, among which were the Edinburgh 
Gold Cup, the Doncaster and Bristol cup 
and two Liverpool cups. The Earl pre­
sided and made a number of happy 

■eechee in proposing the toasts. In giving 
le royal family he said that he felt the 

most sympathy at present with the Duke of 
Connaught, who was very much in the 
same position he himself had been not long 
before, and expressed a wish that the 
Prince might get as good a wife ae he him­
self had got. Proposing his tenantry, he 
thanked heaven that there were no agrarian 
crimes in Scotland, and that the relation 
between landlord and tenant was not one of 
complete and supreme indifference, and 
said his wife and himself could only en­
deavour to prove themselves not wholly un­
worthy of their relations with the tenantry 
of those dear ones who were their pre­
decessors, and if at the end of their live* 
the tenantry would be able to say that they 
had not done unworthily, or that the 
cordial feeljpg with which they had looked 
upon them wae still alive, they should meet 
with their reward. In replying to his own 
health and that of the Countess, proposed 
by lord Young, Lord Rosebery said that in 
one sense of the word this was the haopiest 
moment he had ever had in his life, because 
he never had to return thanks to tbi« toast 
before. He hoped they might sometimes 
drink it together again, but it came to him 
now with the freshness of a first love. Hie 
•wife, ae they knew, wae a Jewess by race 
and an Englishwoman by birth, but that 
day he thought they had made her a Scotch­
woman. He would not speak of her, be­
cause he hoped they would make her ac­
quaintance, and what he said might seem 
inadequate to them.

A wealthy fanner of the neighbourhood 
of Acton called in the Free Press office 
the other day and wanted to know if 
they would insert a fifteen line adver­
tisement, and irive him the paper one year 
for a dollar. . The offer was declined.

The Lindsay Game Protection Society 
have issued a hand-bill offering a reward 
ef $40 for such information as shall lead to 
the conviction of any one killing or even 
shooting at any wild duck before the date 
fixed by law. The penalty varies from $6 
to $25, at the discretion of the Magistrate, 
for each bird fired at, whether struck or 
not, and grey ducks, black ducks, wood 
ducks and teal are all protected. >. *

Dr. Fowler’s* Extract of Wild 
Strawberry.

This preparation stands peerless as a 
remedy for Ml summer complaints. Have 
you diarrhoea! It will positively cure you. 
Have you cholera morbus! It will posi­
tively cure you. Have you colic or cramps 
in the stomach ! It will positively cure 
you. Is your stomach sour! It w™ 
positively cure you. Are you going on » 
sea voyage ! Be sure and take a bottle of 
the Strawberry in .your haversack, for <«e 
in sea-sickness, vomiting, and other irrita­
tions of the stomach and bowels ; it 
positively cure you. Every one speaks 
highly of it “I have no hesitancy » 
recommending Dr. Fowler's Extract of IN® 
Strawberry. ”—G, W. Earl, St. Catharines. 
“ I would advise any one suffering from 
summer complainte to give Dr. Fowler* 
Extract of iFild Strawberry a fair trial. — 
Carman M. Gould, M.D., Csstleton. 
“Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry 
gives perfect satisfaction. ’’—Thomas Doug­
las, Cam bray. “Can recommend Df-
Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry with 
confidence.”—Judge S. 8. Peck, Minden. 
“ My customers bear high testimony to the 
virtues of Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Fj” 
Strawberry."—T. Stevenson, Orangeville.

The muscles left to themselves will rein™ 
to their places gradually. Hops steeped i„ 
Vinegar tod applied hot to the 
part will quiet the anguish and rit™, 
wholeness. But still more important than 
any application is perfect quiet. a |

A Cure for Small-pox and n 1 
Fever.—Sulphate of zinc, one grain : v. 
glove, (digitalis,) one grain ; half a tea! 
spoonful of sugar ; mix with two tall, 
spoonfuls of water; when thoroughll 
mixed add four ounces of water. Take "a 
spoonful every hour. Either disease will 
disappear in twelve hours. For a child 
smaller doses, according to age. A cot. 
respondent of the Stockton (Cal.) //,r„y 
claims to have personally know of hnn. 
dreds of cases of the successful use of this 
receipt for small-pox, and says that it will 
prevent or cure the disease though the pit. 
ting be filling. It is harmless if taken bv a 
well person.

To Absorb the Bad Air.—In cases of 
small-pox, scarlet fever, or other fever 
onions sliced tod kept in the room will ah’ 
sorb the bad air ; .the fever will soon dis- 
appear ; they must be changed very often

Treatment of Diphtheria.—“ I wish
to suggest to physicians, in treating diph- 
theria, to use internally a very weak ,0fu. 
tion of carbolic acid, and for the throat or 
fauces a solution of hydrochloricacid, about 
the strength of strong cider vinegar. I 
dave treated every case successfully so far 
with the above named remedies. Croup i8 
relieved instantly with acid solution. As 
far as my experience goes, the last named 
remedy stops all morbid development in 
the throat as surely as the hoe will stop 
pig-weeds on a hot, sunny day. Apply it 
to the throat with a brush or sponge" or 
use as a gargle.”—Dr. Bachelder, in Jon. 
nal of Chemistry.

Dyspepsia. — A simple and effectual 
remedy for dyspepsia is to abstain from 
drinking immediately before and during 
meals, and for an hour afterward. Also” 
use no milk in either tea or coffee.

To Cure Chilblains.—To one ounce of 
kerosene oil add one grain of morphine • 
good also for burns.

Unhealthy Gums.—Unhealty gums are 
very common. A lotion made from the fol­
lowing receipt will be found valuable in re- 
storing them to a healthy condition : Car- 
bolic acid, 20 drops ; spirits of wine, two 
drams ; distilled water, six ounces. Use 
first a soft toothbrush with water, after 
which pour on a second toothbrush, slight­
ly damped, a little of the above lotion. 
After using this for a short time the grnns 
become lees tender, and the imparity of 
the breath, which is commonly caused by 
bad-teeth, will beremoved.—Dental Sckact.

Tea Leaves for Poultices.—An emi- 
nent medical man in India strongly recom- 
mends poultices of tea leaves, moistened 
with hot water, as preferable to other reme- )| 
dies in the first stages of bruises and scalds. 1

Neuralgia and"Rheumatism.—A very 
simple relief-for neuralgia is to boil a small 
handful of lobelia in half a pint of water 
till the strength is ont of the herb, then 
strain it off and add a teaspoonful of fine 
salt. Wring cloths out of the liquid as 
hot as possible, and spread over the part 
affected. It acts like a charm. Change 
the Cloths as soon as cold till the pain is all 
gone ; then cover the place with a soft, dry 
covering till perspiration is over to pre­
vent taking cold. Rheumatism can often 
be relieved by application, to the painml 
parts, of cloths wet in a weak solution of 
sal soda water. If there is inflammation 
in the jointe, the cure is quick. The wash 
should be lukewarm.

Childrens’ Hair.—The hair of child­
ren should never be plaited, braided, twist­
ed, nor knotted. Nothing should ever be 
put on it except simply pure water, and 
even this not until the scalp is cleaned. 
The hair should be kept short and should 
always be combed leisurely and for some 
considerable time, at least every morning, 
and neither brush nor comb ought to be 
allowed to pass against the direction of the 
hair growth. And if at times any falling 
off is observed, and it is desirable to arrest 
it sooner than more cleanliness and im- 
proved health would do it, one of the most 
accessible washes is boiling water poured 
on tea leaves, which have already been 
used and allowed to stand twelve hours, 
then put it in a bottle. It should be of 
moderate strength.

BRITISH COLUMBIA.

The grain harvest is reported bountiful 
from àU sections. The hay crop is also 
good.

Forest fires were burning on all sides in 
the New Westminster district when the 
last mail left.

Messrs. Ewen & Wise, of New West­
minster, had a sturgeon at their cannery 
which weighed 1,000 pounds. The fish 
was a little over 11 feet long, and measured 
between 7 and 8 feet round the thickest 
part of the body.

The salaries of the local civil service, 
as well as Ministers, have been cut down. 
Mr. Speaker receives the munificent in­
come of $250 tod the Clerk of the House 
$500. Ministers get $3,000 per annum, 
without sessional allowance.

Victoria is making rapid progress. The 
Colonist gives a list of over fifty buildings 
erected during the past twelve months, or 
in course of erection. It also enumerates 
a number of improvements being made. It, 
however, warns mechanics in the Eastern 
Provinces and the neighbouring States 
against flocking to Victoria, as, it says, 
the labour market is now over supplied, 
tod to this fact is partly attributable the 
activity among builders, wages being un­
usually low.

The Church Review, of New York, on 
August 3rd announced that his Holiness 
Pope Leo XIIL, in the late consistory, 
held July 16th. appointed Mgr. Charles 
John Seghers, Bishop of Vancouver Island, 
a deputy coadjutor with future succession 
of Mgr. Francis Norbert Blanchet, Arch­
bishop of Oregon city. Also, Mgr. V\ m. 
Henry Elder, Bishop of Natchez, as deputy 
coadjutor with future succession of Mgr. 
Joseph Sadoc Allemany, Archbishop of 
San Francisco.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS,
Tell Good Egos—Put them 
if the butts turn up they are ni 
This is an infallibleruletodJ 
i good and bad eggs. 

aning Glass Vessel-, which ha^ 
lined petroleum, may be effected 

I lime which forms an emulsion with pete 
, and by chloride of lime, which da 

I troy9 *ne smell.
I Rendering Boots Waterproof.—TM 
I following for this purpose is said to be rl 
I fiAte- JBoil one quart of linseed-oil wifi 
I half a pound of Venice turpentine, will 
I which paint the leather frequently, whi| 
I warm, rot nI warm, un* not hot, till the leather will alj
I sorb no more.
1 To Waterproof Boots.—Take half 
I pint of linseed oil and half a pint of neati 
fgA oil, and boil them together. If thl 
boots are free from dirt and dry, oil theij 

I weU before the fire until completely sati 
rated ; set them by for two or three daj|

| after oiling the first time ; and after usin 
wash them clean fromdirt, and oil whej 

I dry, or on the feet when going out.
How to Sweep a Rag Carpet.— 

sweeping a rag carpet be carefufto bra 
from width. I have often been com 

I rented for the smoothness of my carp 
when in reality they were no smooth! 
than many others. The secret lay in tq 
manner of being swept.

Making Paper Stick to Whitewash 
I WALLS. —A writer say ; “ Make a sizing]
I common glue and water, of the consist 
I of linseed oil, and apply with white 
I or other brush to the wall, taking care j 

vo over every part, and especially top aq 
bottom. Apply the paper in the ordina 
way.”

To Wash Merino Stockins.—The san
method should be pursued as for rianne 

I and all woolen and cotton goods. Boil tl| 
soap to make a lather, wash them in thT 
warm, rinse in a second lather, 
white mix a little blue. Never rinse j 
plain Water, or nse cold water.
” Taking Care of Brooms.—Have a'sen 

j u-itl; an eye or ring on its end : this can 1 
screwed into the end of the handle f 
each successive new broom. It is handij 

I tn Vo.»g up by than a string, though 
latter will do if always used. It is bad fl 

I a broom", i leave it standing upon til 
brush. If not hung up always set it awl 
with the stick end down.

To Brighten Straw Matting and 
cloth.—Wash straw matting twice du 
the summer with salt and water, say ab 
a pint of salt, dissolved in half a pailful I 
warm, soft water, drying the matf:J 
quickly with a soft cloth. The salt 
prevent it from turning yellow. After < 
cloth is scrubbed and dried, it should 1 
rubbed all over with a cloth dipped in mil 

An Ant Trap.—Procure a large spon 
wash it well and press it dry, which ’

I leave the cells quite open. Then spr" 
over it some fine white sugar, and pli 
near where the ants are most troubleson 
They will soon collect upon the sponge a 
take np their abode in the cells. It is th 
only necessary to dip the sponge in 
ing water, which will wash out the de 
Put on more sugar and set the trap fa 

| new haul.
To Remove the Taste of New Wo 

—A new keg, chum, bucket, 
wooden vessel, will generally- communie 
a disagreeable teste to anything that is p 
intc|it. To prevent this inconvenient 
first scald the vessel well with boil 
Water, letting the water remain in it i 
cold. Then dissolve some pearlash, ' 
soda, in lukewarm water, adding a litl 
bit of lime in it, and wash the inside of 1 
vessel well with this solution. Aften 
scald it well with plain hot water, ■

' rinse it well before you use it.

ORNAMENTS AND FANCY WOI 
For Crystallizing Grasses, Flos 

I Era—Place six ounces of alum in one qu 
| of water, boil until dissolved; steep 
| grasses or flowers in the solution while 1 

By the time the liquid is cold the < 
will be formed ; if the crystals are 
large add more water. Separate the litj 
branches with the fingers, taking off ' 
superfluous lumps. Fern leaves, oats, 
and the long feathery grasses are ml 
suitable ior crystallizing.

A Tidy.—The foUowing directions i 
a simple and elegant one : Take a pie 
thin muslin, ten inches square ; in 
'centre draw any design you cho 
plain leaf or any other simple figun 
work it in chain stitch with scarlet i 
finish with a ruffle (not too fuU) an 
and a half wide. The raffle should 
flutqd. Double zeyphr is the most su 
able wool to use, and a half ounce will 1 
great abundance for an ordinary tidy.

A Pretty Ornament.—Take a tur 
of convenient size and scrape out the in 
leaving a thick wall all around. FiU 1 
cavity with earth, and plant in it 
clinging vine or morning glory. Susp 
the tnmip with cords, and in a little 1 
the vines twine around the strings, 
the turnip, sprouting from below, will 
forth leaves and stems that will turn 
ward and garcefoUy carl around the

HOW TO DRY PLANTS.
The inquiry is often make as to the 1 

method for drying plants for an herbariij 
The process Is very simple. The specim 
to be preseed should be coUected when I 
from dew or other moisture, and 
upon a sheet of blatftng or other absorp 
paper, on the the third page of the pap 
The leaves and flowers should be spi 
very carefully, so as to show the struc 
and perfect shape of each. When 
plant is thus arranged, the papier is fold 
together so that the second page rests n j 
the plant, and after a number are arranp 
the whole may be placed in a pile and « 
jected to a Might pressure for a few d; 
It is not well to place the plants upon sin 
sheets of piaper, because they are v 
liable to disarrangement and injury. A3 
the pilante have become perfectly dry, til 
may be removed from the blotting pad 
tod placed between sheets of papier, and 
desired may. be affixed by touching f 
under side ef the stem and leaves wit] 
drop of mucilage. When practicable 
whole plant and root should be preser

CORN HUSK BASKETS.
The materials are pasteboard, com ha 

I and silk or flannel of some high cole 
Cut out the sides six inches at the top, i 
at the bottom and one and a half wide ; I 
two more for the ends, four inches at 
top, three inches at the bottom and 
and a half wide ; cut out the bottom : 
by three inches ; cut a strip three-four 
of to inch wide and nine long for a hantj 
Then cut the linings of silk or some mate 
not attractive to moths. The bottom : 
sides may be cut in one piece, care be 
taken to allow for seams at the ends i 
corners and also at the top to turn dc( 
undek the husks on the outside. The i 
pieces must be eut separately and jo 
to the other. Sew all the pieces of p 
b°Ard together, letting the handle 
three quarters of an inch hold. Cut p. 

j 01 com husk three eighths of an inch i 
I And one and three quarters of an inch liI -fhüÜL?1® en^8 » ee'"r brmly teI Y^Steniiig at the top) so as to make J 

Pouits thus formed stand outward.
I ‘j^ybole is covered, fasten the 1

and there with silk of 
I —at. This makes a pretty no 
I c*r« receiver for the centre table.

^ company is to be started at 1

, Mr. Saunders, clerk and treasurer of I 
township <rf Min to, has been served i 

"Tit demanding the township to I 
r*®*6 why the by-law lately passed, i 

i of $25,000 to the Sfa "
_, should net be qu 

i that said by-law was voti 
- Voter’s List of 1878 ins'

t


